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ARM. Ah! who told you. Monsieur, that I had such a
desire, or, indeed, that I cared for you so deeply ? It
is absurd of you to imagine it, and most impertinent
of you to speak of it.

HEN. Come, softly, sister. Where is now that
spiritual control which knows so well how to re-
strain animal passions in us and to put a strong-
curb on fits of anger ?

ARM. It ill becomes you to speak to me of seemliness :
do you practise what you preach when you respond
to a love which is offered you without leave from
those who gave you being? Know that duty sub-
jects you to their control, that you may not love
except where they choose, that they have supreme
authority over your affections and that it is criminal
to dispose of them yourself.

HEN. I thank you for your kindness in pointing out
my duty to me thus clearly ; I will regulate my
conduct by your precepts; and, in order to show you,
sister, that I profit by them, take care, Clitandre,
to strengthen your claims by the consent of those
to whom I owe birth; arm yourself with legitimate
authority to aspire to my hand, and give me the
right to love you without fear.

CUT. I will do my utmost to gain that end. I was
but waiting for your gracious permission.

ARM. You triump'h, sister, and, by your looks, you
fancy this vexes me.

HEN. Iy sister? nothing of the kind : I know that,
with you, the dictates of reason ever triumph over
those of your senses; and that the lessons you
have taken in wisdom raise you above any such
petty feeling. Far from suspecting you of any
displeasure, I believe you will condescend to use
your influence in this matter on my behalf, urge
his suit and, by your suffrages, hasten the happy
moment of our marriage. I entreat you to do so ;
and to that end . . .